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Summary: What happens when Will Byers, the school queer, falls for 
the school punk Mike Wheeler? Let's just say it won't be easy. 


1. The Mutual Feeling 


Will Byers is a poor kid, he has always been a victim of ridicule. The 
entire school believing he's gay has made him the official "school 
queer", a title he'd much rather live without. Not that everything has 
always been sad, he's always kept his grades up, has a loving and 
supporting family, and has one friend, Jane Hopper, who has been 
there for him through thick and thin. However, there is one just one 
thing that bugs him, something he can't shake, but desperately wants 
to, he has a massive crush on Mike Wheeler, the school punk. 


Mike Wheeler is another victim of the world's cruelty, leading him 
down a path of being an absolute prick. Bullying and insulting the 
residents of Hawkins High has earned him the title of "school punk", 
a title that doesn't really bother him. He seems content with 
continuing his current lifestyle, but he also can't shake that feeling, 
he has a massive crush on Will Byers, the school queer. 


Can these two put aside their differences and realise that what they're 
both feeling is mutual. 


Find out in The Queer and the Punk. First official chapter coming 
August 26. 


2. The Note 


AN: Sorry for not posting this yesterday like I said I would, I had just 
gotten back from holiday and I was tired as shit. 


Anyway, enjoy. 


Will walks to his locker, everyone looking at him with disgust as they 
usually do. He pretends that it isn't getting to him, even though, ever 
so slightly, it is. 


He reaches his locker, opens it, and out falls a note. He reaches down 
and picks it up, it reads: 


"FUCKING FAGGOT! DIE!’ 


Will's eyes widen, he looks around in fear, it's getting worse. He 
scrunches it up, dumps it back in his locker, grabs what he needs, and 
then shuts the locker door. 


Later, he sits at one of the lunch tables, the only person sat on it, 
reading the note again, he's had some horrible stuff thrown his way, 
but nothing like this. 


He jumps at the sound of a food tray slamming down in front of him, 
he looks up, expecting the worst, but is relieved to see that it's just 
his friend, Jane. 

"What's up with you? You seem jumpy," she asks sitting down. 


He hands her the note, "Read this," he hands her the note. 


She takes the piece of paper and reads the message, her eyes widen in 
shock before she looks back at Will, "Jesus Christ." 


Will nods his head in agreement, "Yep, my thoughts exactly." 


Jane places the note down on the table, "Will you need to tell 
someone about this." 


"Who? Who's gonna help me? Probably half the teachers know the 
truth about me, as well half the people in this town, they know what 
I am, and they all want me dead." 


She sighs, "Will, your way too judgemental." 


"Can you blame me? Everyone I've ever trusted except you has 
betrayed me in some way, be it through spreading more rumours or 
tricking me into embarrassing situations." 


Jane furrows her brow, "You literally just said that I'm the only one 
who's ever been good to you, how does that give you the right to be 
judgemental?" 


"Because you were a gamble Jane, I gave you a chance, something I 
don't give out all that much anymore, but I gave you one because I 
just had this rare feeling that you were a good person, and you are, 
the fact that we're friends is pure luck and life for once being kind to 
me. I'm sorry Jane, but I won't get any help, I just gotta do this on my 
own, it's worked so far, I'm positive it will this time." 


"Fine. Whatever." 
He sighs, "I'm, I'm sorry it's just-" 


"I know. But I care about you Will, a lot, and I don't want to see you 
get hurt." 


Will smiles, "Thanks Jane." 
"Promise me you'll stay safe?" 


"Yeah. I promise." 


